
RURL --TOPICS.

Somo Practical Suggestions for Our

Agricultural Readers. -

JtAISINQ OKIOXS TKOM SEED.

Tho onion grows best in an opou situation,
hiving si free exposure to the sun, and in a
dc ep, neb, and rather clayey soil. There is no
danger of muting the soil too rich, provided
or v weil-rotse- d barnyard manure is used and
w. 11 mixed or incorporated with tlio soil. The
ft w intended for onions should be plowed or
tiu over in the fall, so that when dry spring
" .i 3icr cam js a slight forking or harrowing of
t . bnrfjcc will he sufficient preparation for
t'eh.al, 'Ih;6 fall preparation is especially
a . I'-s- e . ijiseniucu oi Micsuccuesingottmg
al 'lcrop'; bu.bsfwmt seed in the Southern and
t; 'ticni pi-- r of the Middle States depends
ik..iiiii(H upon early seeding. The onion is a

v i lu.ri pLnt, and we had our best crops in
P hImmu T - land from seed sown about the
1( of March, wlwnthe youag plants, after be-i- n

au iu h iii heigukworesabjectod to quite a
.c i re fit In all ioeaIir.es where severe

dr'ii liter iikuy to occur in early summer the
u in. of t i t rp will depend upon early sow-I- x.

soiul tV p'.auts may attain strength be-i- v

i iry i' Iier overtakes ihem.
'I ;.' "sen a b'.ou'td be Wtrn in drills aud but

I . il oo.i red wiih soil. It is
t a' the f:r,nud shoald be tramped or well
r . d juk ncr tho seed. Yueu the young
7 ..'.a art large enough to be handled, thin
tin in out to about four inches apast weeding
tl.t.n at the Kiine time. Hoeing should be
c j'Menct d before weeds attain any size; it is
( ,, u to i revt :it weeds from growing than it
s m. cradi . "o them after gaining a foot-ho-ld

a, l.icx wlui, if duly roeogniz-jd- . would save
i .aw a dollar in the expenses of farms and
t.. '.ns. The main point in onion culture is
to kt i?p the plants in active growth until they
atium hie and maturity. This can be effected
by helping the surface soil pulverised, or,
what i better, to mulch between tle rows xvith
any convenient material fit lor this purpose.
TS e have seen chaff used with great advantage;
rott-- d leaves, manure, grass from lawns, and
chopped straw have all been used with good
cOl ei And with profit.

To enable them to keep in good condition,
oniois should be well dried in the sun after
ripening, and before storing for winter use.

HEDGES AS TESCES.
As a farm fence the live hedge is not a de-

cided success. This is not so much on account
of the impossibility of making a good aud
reliable fence from suitable plants, but mostly
on account of the timely care necessary in
management. The two best plants for making
farm hedges are the Osae orange and the
honey locust; both of these plants are of luxur-
iant growth and require frequent trimming
during the season to keep them in shape. It
therefore happens that the hedge requires at-
tention at a time when tlie farmer is busily
engaged with his crops, aud the result is that
the hedge is neglected, and soon becomes use-
less as au cllicient fence.

A good hedge is something more than a mere
fence . it acts as a sheltering agent to crops, and
in treVess countries gives a pleasing --variety to
the scenery. To the mere utilitarian this lat-
ter quality may present little value, but there
are but few who do not recognize this improved
landscape effect, combined, as it is, with utility,
and even where the question of cost would bo
against their continuance, the live fence is
maintained in a more or less defective condi-
tion because of the additional beauty it imparts
to the scenery of the country.

With the view of combining an efficient
fence with the beauty of a hedge, it is proposed
to erect a fence of barbed wire, then plant Osage
Drange, barberry, privet, or honey Jocust, and
illow the hedge to grow np and ultimately
over up the wires. When the posts support-ji- g

the wires have decayed it is probable that
me baibs of the wires will have become so
Sxedand entangled in the wood or branches of
the plants as to remain intact without further
tttention. This would insure a durable and
lightly fence.

HOW TO SPEOUT SWEET POTATOES.
A reader of The National Teieune, dat-

ing from Kansas, asks for the best method of
sprouting sweet potatoes, and whether or not
it is essentially necessary to prepare a hot-be- d

for the purpose of getting plants in time for
setting out We have never used a hot-be- d for
sprouting sweet potatoes, although we have
used a glazed sash and frame, and have seen
them equally successful when sprouted under
a covering of oiled calico; but a glass cover is
more certain, as it allows the bed to become
warmer than when it is covered with a more
opaque substance. In preparing the frame,
first spread two or three inches of sand, then
lay in the potatoes thick enough to nearly
touch each other. If the potatoes are very
hvrge, it will be necessary to cut them in two
and lay them with the cut surface uppermost.
After filling the space, cover the whole "with
sand about two inches above the potatoes.
The sash is then placed over them, and kept
close until they commence to grow. Do not
give any water. Have some old bagging or
straw to cover with dnring nights. When the
sprouts show above the sand a little air should
he allowed when the sun shines, and a daily
--wetting may be given, but only on clear days.
When well sprouted the glass may be entirely
removed during the day, and a couple of weeks
before planting keep the glass off day and
night, so as to harden the plants and prepare
them for removal.

selecting ghapes.
The American Pomological Society states that

the Concord grape is the most popular varietv
in the country. Xext in popularity the Dela-
ware is placed, followed by the Hartford Pro-
lific and the Ives. Norton's Virginia is popular
as a wine grape, and the Scuppernong for the
extreme Southern States.

When we take into consideration the great
number of varieties which have been intro-
duced during, the past twenty-fiv- e years,
brought outwith the liighest encomiums and
sold at high prices, the above selection is not
very nattering to the judgment of those who
have been instrumental in sending out the
high-praiso- d and high-price-d kinds; it also
shows that we can only grow grapes of third-rat- e

quality in quantities; for, excepting the
Delaware, we cannot place the others very high
as Xmcfiavored grapes. Hut Ave arc not so badly
off as this summary suggests; the truth is tha't
good grape-growin- g localities are not so plenti-
ful as is supposed. Wc have localities where
such superior varieties as Iona, Diana, Eunie-la- n.

Walter, Salem, and others which could be
named are produced in perfection, hut, as a
geneial rule, the report of the society is correct.

The successes in grape culture depend more
upon locality than upon skill in management.
The most skillful cultivator will be unable to
get good crops in unsuitable localities. The
great drawback of our best kinds is their liabil-
ity to leaf injury from mildew; hence we find
that the varieties least subject to this malady
are mostly grown, a true illustration of the
"survival of the fittest," so far as growth is
concerned; but nature does not take into con-
sideration the quality of the fruit.

AGE OP TREES POIl PERMANENT PLANTING.
lu electing trees and piauts for the orcliard

end gj,rdsi those which have made only a mod-
erate growth should bo preferred. A peach tree
one yeai old from the bud is the proper ago to
seK ' t ; hided, so well is this recognized that
nr-lkid- y pretends to sell older trees. For pears,
apples, plums, and chorries two years' growth
from bud is the most dcsirablo. We have
planted considerably of trees only one year
buuriod, but would not recommend setting out
trees &o $oung. The slight additional cost of a
twc-ycar-o- ld tree over that of one year old is
most than compensated in the better growth of
th older tree Th has bcui our experience.
With grapes wc have not found so great adiffer-ci'c- o

Good wne-year-o- plants are about as good
cs those of tno years' growth, unless they have
been ;towu in deep peaty rich soil and have a
mat of roots similar to the tail of a horse;
plants with root of this character seldom do
much good the first year after planting; these
small, fibry roots jaould aud decaj'. and new roots
liave to be produced from the base of the plant,
if at all. On the other hand, plants of the
grape which have only two or thiee Etuinps of
ihi ekish roots soon establish a luxuriant growth.

BUTTEE rACTOEIES.
Mr. Schoch, of Orangcviile, Illinois, who

keeps a butter factory, purchases his cream
under the following rnlea, --which he finds to
work well all round: Each patron sets his
milk as he wibhes, and does his own skim-
ming. About four times a year or oftener a
quart sample of the cream is secured from each
patron; this is taken to the factory and churned

sJh

in small churns, and the butter carefully col-

lected and weighed. The ratio of tlio butter to
the quart of cream gives the factor by which
the patron's cream is tested. This system
allows each farmer to raise his cream as he
desires, make it lich or poor, and be paid ac-

cordingly. The farmer is never informed of
the day when the sample may bo taken, and
the pay is according to the test taken, and is
not changed until the next test. Any one dis-

satisfied with the per cent, of butter to cream
allowed him can demand now tests, and as
many as ho desires. The system is said to bo
entirely satisfactory to both seller and buyer.

TO PEEVENT IIOESES PEOM CEIBBING.

It is stated that horses may be weaned from
this habit by using a paste made of red pepper
and brown soap applied wherever marks of
teeth are seen in the woodwork. The animal
will soon discover it and will avoid touching
it. This is so simplo and cheap a remedy that
it can Teadily bo tried when occasion requires.

TLOWEEING SITEUE3 IN THE YARD.

Agricultural Editor National Tbibune :

I wish you would tell us more about flower-
ing shrubs and hardy plants forthe front yard.
One of the most channiug objects which I have
seen was a large round bed filled with Tnrieties
of spircas. What a beautiful thing, when in
full bloom, is the Wcigolia, with its branches
studded thickly with blossoms. The Forsythia,
the earliest of flowering shrubs, forms a yellow
mass, so profuse is its blossoming. Then, how
seldom one sees the ed sweet Mis-
souri currant, witii which hut few plants can
excel in delightful fragrance. The double
flowering almond, and the red flowering Pyrus
seem to be gradually disappearing.

And what, may 1 ask, has been found objec-
tionable in the lilac, that it is so rarely seen in
tlio modern garden? It is called au old plant,
but I am one of those who tliink, with regard
to flowers and flowering plants, that "Ago can-
not wither, custom cannot stale," and, indeed,
I look upon old plants as others do upon old
books and old wines. But, in regard to setting,
tfiere is so much character in a thickly-se-t bed
of shrubs that I think single plants on grass
plats should be abolished. 1 suppose that gar-
deners will not agice with me in this proposi-
tion, but I weau to have none on my premises
unless in thickiy-se- t beds. Mabtha.

NEW CATALOGUE.
Descriptive Catalogue of Snail Fruit Plants, &c,

Gromi andforsalcby IrciAq AUcn.Sprinqficld, Muss.
It has been saul that ths reason why the

French horticultures and florists are so expert
in their profession, aud are so successful in rais-
ing new piauts, is owing to tlio fact that each one
has a specialty, to which he exclusively con-

fines himself, aud in the culture of which he
becomes noted. Our nurserymen are fast
coming to this. This catalogue of Sir. Allen's
is confined mainly to strawberries and rasp-
berries, of which the best selections are given,
and their comparative values described. Very
fiue colored plates are given of the Manchester
strawberry, the Pientiss grapa and the Hansel
raspberry. Brief instructions in regard to
planting and cultivating are given, with list,
of prices attached to the various tirticles enu-
merated.

NOTES AND EXTRACTS.
A Digest of Information Collected Fruiu Various

Sources.
SOAKING OATS.

An experienced farmer recommends that
oats be soaked sufficiently to swell them be-

fore feeding to stock. Ground oats are in
proper condition at all times, but millers are
not partial to grinding oats, and many farmers
feed them unground ; when soaked the husk is
partially torn away, and facility of digestion
increased, Poultry will carefully pick out the
soaked grains from the dry when allowed a
preference in the matter.

GEEASE HEELS.
The veterinary depaitment of a Western

paper contains the following recommendation
for the treatment oi grease heels: Give a pur-
gative of Barbadoes aloes soven drachms;
gentian and ginger each one diachm; syrup to
make a ball, or dissolve the aloca in a pint of
tepid w.iter and add the other ingredients and
give as a drench. Poultice the running and
sore places with linseed meal. After poultic-
ing a couple of days clean the legs well and
dress three times a day with a lotion of sugar
of lead one ounce ; water one pint mix. For
the diseased frogs clean tbem well and inseifc a
little calomel into die crevices.

sowise 3rrxTN coen.
If farmers will sow one-ha- lf bushel of winter

rvi to thn nrre in their r.orn. and nlow it in the
last time, it will not only have a tendency to J

choke out the weeds that start up aitcrward,
but there will bo no danger of dry murrain
among cattle from eating too freely of dry
stalks, as the rye will remain green through
the winter, and will ha eaten by stock in pref-
erence to the com fodder. It makes a desirable
feed for all kiuds of stoclc, and aids materially
in the quality and quantity of milk produced.
besides proving a saving of from one to two
tons of hay for every acre sown; and last, but
not least, it affords a green crop to plow under
in the spring, which will renew and enrich
the land. Sural World.

TAE1I THE WATEB.
Don't be afraid to put warm drink in the

poultry-hous- e these cold mornings. We know
you have alw.xys given it to them cold, but we
hardly think the change will cause intoxica-
tion, unless it be of joy. If they li3vc the
water warm in the morning, with a little
cayenne pepper put in to keep it so, it will be
very grateful to the birds, and is a beneficial
corrective as well, while such "iieppered
drinks" wiil not congeal so quickly as water
will without it, in the coldest weather. But
the clean, fresh water, in ample supply, within
the chicken-hous- e, is a desideratum, and its
value cannot be over estimated in the severe
wintry days. Poultry Yard.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.
Our Agricultural Editor's Weekly Chat With His,

Headers.
To a " Young Pear Grower," who desires to

be informed about the indications of blight
on his trees, we would state that usually the
first conspicuous evidence is that of the leaves
becoming black, as if scorched ; hence, "wo sup-
pose, the common name of fire blight, wlieu
describing this disease. On examining a branch
in this condition it will be observed that at
a point immediately below the withered leaves
the bark will be shriveled and dead. On cut-
ting into this, the wood will be more or less
discolored. The remedy is to cut off the
branch below tho diseased part where the
wood is sound and perfect. The tree may
not be again affected by blight for many
years, and yet, again, it may go through every
limb of the tioe. We have had tiees so in-
jured that every branch would have to bo re-
moved, and yet a new top would form, and in
a few years the tree bo as good as over.

"lEce it stated that it does more harm than
Crood to scrape the rough bark from old trees: also,
that whitewabhius the stems is useless. What is
your opinion about these operations ?" John Gil-mo- r,

N. If.
Ans. : Inasmuch as insects,, caterpillars and

larva? find a lodgement in crevices of rough
bark, its removal tends to their destruction ;

otherwise, it need not be removed. As to
whitewashing trees, the only reason for it is to
prevent blight on the parts washed, and to
remove scale insects from tho bark; for both
it is effectual, whatever may be said to the
contrary.

" I see it stated that blight in pear trees is due to
a partial exhaustion of the soil, and that that ex-
haustion is confined chiefly to mineral auhstances,
and the advice is given to jive tho soil a dressing
of coal or wood ashes, half a wagon load to a
tree. Jb this likely to prove a remedy ? " Senex.

Ans. : Blight is well known to be nroduced
by atmospheric causes, with which the soil has
nothing to do. Some writers hesitate not to
give an opinion about things of which they
are wholly ignorant. When a writer advises
the application of half a wagon-loa- d of Ayood.
ashes to a tree, his statements are altogether
unworthy of serious consideration.

lire. C. P.. is informed that cuttings of cnr--1
rants, gooseberries, grapes, privete, and othofiti
things which she alludes to, should boplariteHT
as soon as the ground is dry onougn. fonvofK5
ing. Make the cuttings about eight inches in
length and insert them so that tho top will be
about level with tho surface. Tho less of the
cutting exposed the better; evaporation from
exposed portions iawainst the rooting-o- f the
cuttings. fp

"3st. Can you inform, me where I can obtain
Osage orange plants; aud when should thojpe
set out? 2d. Where can I get silk-wor- m eggs and'
book of instruction.-- " Ada JSrwin, Bed BankV
Clarion county, Pa.

Ans.; Any nurseryman can get you plants.
For silk-wor- m eggs and book, address Miss
Pefham, Memphis, Tenn. Wo send you a
small work on the subject by mail,
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WOMP'S WORK,

Aunt Helen's Home Talks Color in

DressOur Letter Box, &c.

When the Atherton family were once moro
gathered around the hospitable library hearth,
Aunt Helen look up her old role, and, much to
Ethel's delight, she quite unexpectedly began
the series of talks for which the latter had
been waiting.

"Tho merry chirping and chattering that
has been going on lately among the birds up
in the leafless trees and vines near my win-
dows," read Aunt Helen, "reminds mo that
the winter days will soon be ended, and with
them, also, Ethel's visit. The busy little build-
ers outsido have also reminded me that it is
lime to begin the planning of the home of
which Ethel is so soon to become mistress.
The first consideration concerning a home is
that of situation, and this important question
must bo decided by tho purse aud wisdom of
tho purchaser. Wo scarcely agree with tho
philosopherwho said that ' Religion is a matter
of good digestion,' but we do believe that cheer-
fulness, happiness, prosperity, and tho like,
arc attendants upon perfect health, and perfect
heeV is mainly a result of health-inducin- g

t Ions. Thus ifc becomes a matter of na-

tional Jas well as individual importance that
our hemes be healthful. In tho selection of a
home-sit- e, the first requisite is that of eleva-
tion, for a low situation insures to the occu-
pants of the home the evils of drainage from
tho higher points of a surrounding heighbor-hoo- d.

The second is that of perfect sewerage
and efficient modes of ventilation. More and
moro are intelligent architects .coming to tho
rescue of baSed physicians and proving to
them that tho fevers, the languors, tho unclas-
sified sufferings of city dwellers, are largely
due to bad sewerage, damp cellars, badly con-

structed heatingapparatuses and imperfect ven-
tilation. It would be well if every home could
have trees about it, for these, planted at judi-
cious dfctaucc from a house, break by their
shade the sickening heat of a summer sun, and
by their roots absorb much of the poisonous
matter of the soil. All homes cannot be sub-
urban, but we could wish that to every home
thero might belong a sward and pathways. To
the traveler or the arriving guest there is no
sight more friendly than a firm, white, gleam-
ing rod or pathway winding through a cool,
green lawn up to a hospitable-lookin- g doorway.
If the home be in the country and surrounded
by grounds, the carriage road should pass the
home-encirclin- g park. And for tho sake of all
that is natural, artistic and humane, we beg
that the margins of roads and pathways be not
bordered with the remains of defunct molluscs.
Involuntarily, when wc see these prim,
shell -- bordered walks and flower -- plots, we
wonder who ate tho oyster which once
inhabited the now broken shell, and if the ap
parent forlornness of this object rent, speech-
less, in lonely exile from birthplace and kin-
dred is really only apparent, or if somo subtle
sense does not, indeed, pervade it, and make it
yearn to get back to its watery home, or at
least to the shelly beach, where the waters may
lave it, and sing untranslatable requiems over
it. Much moro natural than a border of shells
is one of Alpine strawberry piauts. These
graceful little plants should bo placed at dis-

tances of live or six inches; the red berries
will last late into tho autumn, and tho contrast
which they form with tho green of grass or
leaves, whon all other things are talcing on
sombre tints, cannot fail to ha a refreshment,
lu a city home, one must do as one can ; but
even here it is possible to add something to the
outside attractions of a house. Houses have
their physiogomies, as truly as people have
them, and the influence which tho exterior of
our walls and windows oxert, may be human-
izing or the reverse. The outsides ofour homes
should speak to the passer-b- y of the kindliness
and cheerfulness within. There is a hospita-
lity to the outside world, not incompatible with
self-protectio-n, in the management of curtains,
and flowers and transparencies in tho windows
seem to establish a kind of kinship between
ourselves and the hundreds of human sisters
and brothers on the outside, whose hands we
never touch and whose voices wo never hear.
One of the beautiful aspects of the quaint old
Swiss cities is, that on the window-sill- s of tho
hunTblest building simple, famiTiaf "flowers
bloom, and seem to send down to every passer-
by a silent, graceful greeting. Wo naturally,
perhaps, fall into the habit of classifying houses
from their outside appearance. One house is
scif-assortiv- c, rcpcllaut; another is negative,
and tells us nothing; another is prim and ut-
terly without grace; auother looks dejected
and neglected: another speaks only of squalor
and thviftlessness; another is eloquent of by-jro- ne

dignity, while another seems to have been
built alike to brave the heaviest storms, or to
stand perpetually bathed in warm aud genial
sunlight. In this house the very stones seem
to vibrate with a human sympathy, and the
broad doors seem to have Welcome inscribed on
archways and panels. We pause before this
home, with the hope that it may be tho coun-
terpart of ho one which we are about to rear."

Aunt nelen had finished, and thero remained
but Tabbie's offering:

OUE TABLE.

Dishes for Breakfast and Tea.
Slctccd Kindeyi. Cut the kidneys in thin, round

slices. Cover them with cold water and let them
stand half an hour; then wash them clean and
put them into a blow-pa- n with one quart of water
or stock, a clove, two tablespoonfuls of onion juice,
and Fait and pepper. Simmer two hours. Put one
tablcspoonfut of butter in the frying-pa- n, and when
hot add one of flour. Stir until it is brown and

add to the kidneys. Put a small bunch
of sweet herb3 into the stew-pa- n and simmer half
an hour longer. Taste to see if seasoned enough;
if not, add more sail and pepper, and, if desirable,
one tublespoonful of lemon juice. Take out the
bunch of herbd and serve. This di-d- i can be pre-
pared any time in the day, as it is quite as good
wanned over as when first prepared.

Kidneys. Saute. Skin, wash, and wipe the kin-ney- s,

cut in thin, round slices and season with salt
and pepper. Put one tablespoonful of butter and
half a tablespoonful of flour into the frying-pa- n,

and when hot put in the kidneys. Stir two min-
utes, then add half a cupful of stock or water.
When the dish boils up add half u tablespoonful of
lemon juice. Serve with a garnish of points of
toast.

Broiled Kidneys. Skin, wash, wipe, and split
plicep'rf or lamb's kidneys, ltun u small skewer
through each to keep it open. Season with salt
and pepper, dip in melted butter and in flour,
place in the double broiler and cook six minutes
over a bright fire. Servo on a hot dish.

Kidneys a laZTailre d'Holcl. Split and cut in two,
lengthwise, lamb's or sheep's kidneys. AVash and
wipe them. Season with salt and pepper, and dip
in melted butter and fine bread crnmbd. Run a
small skewer in each to keep it open. Put them
in the double broiler and cook about six minutes
over a bright fire. Sci ve on a hot dish with maitre
d'hotel butter.

Ham and Eggs on Toast. Chop fine the trimmings
from cold boi led or roasted ham. Toast nnd butter
hlices of stale bread. Spread the ham on these,
and place in the oven about three minutes. Heat six
eggs with half a cupful of milk, a little pepper,
and one teaspoonful of salt. Put this mixture into
a Bauce-pa- u, with two tablespoonfuls of butter,
and stir over the fire until it begins to thicken.
Take off and beat for a moment; then spread on
the ham and toast. Serve immediately.

JTam. Croquettes. One cupful of finely-choppe- d

cooked ham, one of bread crumbs, two of hot
moaned potatoes, one large tablespoonful of but-
ter, three csigs. a speck of cayenne. Beat tho ham.
cayenne, butter, and two of tho eggs into the
potato. Let the mixture cool slightly, and shape it
like croquettes. Roll in the bread crumbs, dip in
beaten egg and again in crumbs, put into the
frying-ba.k- et and plunge into boiling fat. Cook
two minutes. Drain and serve.

Canapees. After cutting the crust from a loaf of
stale bread, cut the loaf in very thin slices, and
toast to a delicate brown. Butter lightly, and
bpread with any hind of potted meat or fish. Put
two slices together, and with a sharp knife out
them in long stiips. Arrange these tastefully on
a dish and serve at tea or evening parties. Sar-
dines may lie pounded to a paste and mixed with
the yollis of hard-boile- d eggs, also pounded to a
paste, and used in9tcad of potted meats. In this
ease tho slices of bread may-b- fried in salad oil.

-- t """

Mr. and Mrs. Athertbnhad many pleasant
tilings to say comments and suceeslions

Iwhich had been prompted bv Aunt Helen's
paper, but at last the good-nigh- ts were exchanged,

itho lamps svere put out, and in the library
tueio reiuuiueu. umy me uncertain, liicKeiing
firelight.

COLOR IN DEES3.

We pass now to harmonious combinations
with yellow as a base. Yellow and purple form
an agreeable harmony. Yollow and blue form
a cold" harmony. Yellow" and violet har--

vmonize. Yellow and lilac a weak har
mony. Yellow and chestnut (or chocolate)
hanuauise,. Yellow and brown harmonize.
YMojvflird jed harmonize. Yellow and crim-so- u

harawiaize. Yellow and white a poor har-
mony. Yellow and black harmonize. Yellow,
purple, scarlofc aud crimson harmonize. Yel-
low, purple, scaxlet and blue harmonize.

1 v
NOTjES. .rfj

Joulo cloth is a rival of clleviots and tweeds.
New half-fittin- g wraps av$t cut" with Japa-

nese sleeves. - Zt

r Valenciennes lace is returning to favor for
evening wear. '

A stylish spring bonnet In "Queen Mab "
shape, which is of the poke order of bonnets,
is made of amber-coloie- d 'straw. About tlio
crown is draped a wide patlerr of gold lace,
which partly veils a small wreath of scarlet
roses and mignonettes. Thcjnsiyc of tho bon-
net is faced with crimson velvet, and upon the
extreme edge is sot a row of paleamber beads.

In many store3 devoted to the sale of elegant
lingerie is quite a display of Elizabethan and
Mary Stuart rufls. Some aro made of lace and
others of tho sheerest of India muslin. To
keep them in an upright position, a stiff, invis-
ible net lining is used. Eoman pearl beads,
largo nnd small according to fancy, are sewn
on tha edge. To suit this style, the throat
must bo long and slender, or moderately so,
and tho hair of tho wearer dvessed high.

The fashions for tho present season are to bo
singularly eclectic. Silk, satin, velvet, plush,
pekiu, faille, brocade, aro all worn to some ex-

tent, and aro all in "good form." So, too, with
tho colors: dark crccn, dark blue, garnet,
ruby, bronze, olive, terra-cott- a, and seal brown j
are all equally lashiouaolo lor street wear.
Long cloak3 aro as much seen as the jaunty
.Newinarkcts, and hats and bonnets can hardly
be too large or two small to bo considered out
of style.

The new printed sateens aro vory attractive.
Somo of the latest patterns aro quite indescrib-
able, showing a number of dull liuts enlivened
bjT a few touches of old gold or Japaneso red ;

others show rich, dark-colore- d grounds, over
which aro thrown masses of toft-tinte- d foliage,
clusters of laurel blossoms, arbutus flowers, scar-ab.e- i,

geometrical figures, and liny inoous and
crescents. These fabrics are to be used this sea-
son in conjunction with self-color- materials,
and great tasto and tact are necessary in com-
bining the Wo fabrics. Tho printed sateens
are used for panels, tablier, facings, and corsage
trimmings.

OUR LETTER-BOX- :.

We should be glad to receive letters from tho
mothers among our readers. We are sure that
many a word of needed counsel and helpful ex-
perience might be scut to us out of tho every-
day lives of our mothers. Wo hope that we
do not now appeal in vain. Life is full of prac-
tical duties, which our sons and daughters aro
yet to meet, and a timely word of counsel now
and then may smooth down many a rough
crossway aud fortify tho heart for many a
stern experience which lies waiting for some
or all of our children. Wo specify no subjects ;

all the phases of home and social life are open
for comment in our Leltcr-Bo-x,

To the Editor National Tribune :

In Tnn Tribune of March 15th, I read in Aunt
JTelc7i,s Budget the recipe for Roman Punch Punch
a la Kamainc), and I now venture to send you an
interesting scap connected with this recipe, which
I have lately received from a friendly reader of
Tuc Tribune :

Tlic History of Roman Tunch.For nearly a cen-
tury Roman punch had been the summer refresh-
ment of tha Popes, nnd their cooks were threatened
with the hoi-ror- s of Holy Office if they ventured to
impart the secret of its preparation. The invasion
of Italy by the great Napoleon, in 3796, served to
break through this papal interdict. A young man
named Mblas, son ol the chief confectioner of Pius
YI.f no pooncr saw the French eagles soaring over
the liternal City than he ran owayifrom his father,
leaving the pattypans and jelly bags of the Vati-ci- n

to Itieir I'dto, and united his fortunes with those
of the conqueror. Young iVIaster JTolas became a
favorite servant of the Josephine. When
Abe died he obtained a situation in the culinary
establishment of the Russian Prince Lieven, and
accompanied his Excellency ,to London, on his ap-
pointment us Embassador to the Court of St. James.
The Pruico introduced the .papal beverago into
London, nnd the guests who drank of it were
rapturous in their praise of it. The recipe was sent
to the Carlton House, in compliance with the wish
of the Prince Regent, and h'aPoyal Highness per-
mitted copies to be given to a few select friends;
by degrees, it became better known, and is now
made m a greater or less degree of excellence the
world over. Aunt Helen has"liappened upon the
genuine recipe. Very truly, yours, Anita L.

Baltimore, Md, .
To the Editor National Tribune :

In addition to the utensils which we already havo
named, there will bo needed in a-- completely fur-
nished kitchen, a moulding board of good hard
wood, a board on which to cut bijead, a board on
which to cut cold meats, a thick boaid or block on
which to break bones, open lobsters, etc.; a rolling
pin. ivpfoden buckets for sugar, Graham, Indian
and rye meal, wooden hpxcs.or rice, tapioca,
crackers, barley, boda, cream or tartar, etc.; covers
for flour barrels, wire flour sieve not too large, a
pail for denning purposes, one vegetable masher,
large stone pot for bread, a stone pot for butter,
one for pork, one dust-pa- n and brush, one scrub-
bing brush, one broom, one blacking brush, four
yellow earthen bowls holding from six quarts
down, four white smooth-bottome- d bowls each
holding one quart, cups each holding half a pmt,
one bean pot, one earthen pudding dish.

A Friend to Young Housekeepers.
A. iV., Denver, Col. Before we comply with your

request to give an account of the blending of colors
employed iw some of the most noto I of classical
paintings, we have thought best to indicate the
symbolism of colors, as understood by ancient pain-
ters. Jn the early ages painting was employed al-
most fcolely to decorato the churches, and every
painter attached to each color some moral or spirit-
ual significance. A knowledge of the mysticsense
or symbolism of colors was alike necessary to
artists nnd to interpreters of art. White iswom by
tne fcavior alter nis resurrection; uy the Virgin in
representations of tho Assumption and Immacu-
late Conception; by women, as the emblem of
charity ; by rich men to indicato humility, and by
the judge as the symbol of integrity. It is repre-
sented sometimes by silver or the diamond, nnd its
sentiment is purity, virginity, innocence, faith, joy
and light, lied, the color of the ruby, speaks of
royalty, fire, divine love, the holy spirit, cre-
ative power and heat. In an opposite sense it
symbolized blood, wnr, and lmired. Red and
black combined were the colory of Satan, purga-
tory, and evil spirits. Red and white roses are
emblems of lore and innocence, or love and wis-
dom, as in tlsc garland of St. Cecilia. Jiluc, that of
the sapphire, signified heaven, heavenly love and
truth, constancy and fidelity. Christ and the
Virgin Mary wear the blue mantle, St. John a blue
tunic. Green, the emerald, the color of spiing,
expressed hope and victory. Yellow or gold was
the emblem of the sun, the goodness of God, faith,
and fruitfulncss. St. Joseph and St. Peter wear
yellow. Yellow has also a bad significance when
it has a dirty, dingy hue, tiich as the usual dreas of
Judas, and then signifies jealousy, inconstancy,
and deceit. Violet or amethyst signified passion
or suffering, or love and truth. It is the color of
martyrs ; penitents-- us the Magdalene, wear it ; the
Madonna wears it after the crucifixion, and Christ
after the resurrection. Gray is the huo of mourn-
ing, of penance, humility, or accused innocence.
Black refers to darkness, mourning, wretchedness,
wickedness, death, and belonged to Satan. In
pictures of tho Temptation Jesus sometimes wears
black. Wliito and black together signified humil-
ity, mourning, and purity of life. These are the
colors of the Carmelites and Dominicans. Our
next letter will begin the aeries for which vou
have asked. Tnc Letter Drawer.

A. L. sends to ".4 Country Girl" the following
contribution for her soup-boo- k:

Cream oj JiiccSoup. Two quarts ofchicken stock,
(the water in which fowl have been boiled will
answer,) one teacupful of rice, u quart of cream
or milk, a small onion, a stalk of celery, aud salt
and pepper to taste. Wash tho rice carefully, and
add to chicken stock, onioil, and celery. Cook
slowly two hours (it should hardly bubble). Put
through a sieve; add seasoning and the milk or
cream, which has been allowed to come iust to a
boil. If milk, u&o also u tablespoonful of butter.

Snowing Sand.
From the San Francisco Chronicle.'

At last Monday night's meeting of the Micro-
scopical Society, H. G. Hanks read an interest-
ing paper on " Somo Noiablo Peatures of tho
Great San Francisco Snow Storm." Tho lec-
turer, it seems, being desirous of getting somo
chemically puro water, collected somo of tho
snow, and found, to his suprise, that the water
from it was muddy aud milky. On placing it
under the microscope, ho found that tho water
contained fine sand, resembling that of tho Col-

orado and Mojavo deserts. While making fur-
ther experiments, he happened, to read a tele-
gram from Fresno, announcing that a shower
of mud had fallen, although tho atmosphero
had been perfectly quiet for a week. He then
procured some of this mud aud found that it
was almost identical Avitk that obtained from
tho snow. The lecturer stated, further, that
he had made a calculation as to the amount of
sand which fell in that' memorable storm, and
that ho had found it to bo soventy-flv- o tons to
the square mile, supposing tho fall to havo been
equal.

-
Som'ebodj's Child. I..."

Somebody's child, is dying dyitfgifch the
fiushj)f hope on his youug face, ahd'spinebody's
mother thinking of the time when that dear
face'will bo hidden TYhoro no my of hope can
brighten it because thoiewas no euro for con-
sumption. Iteader, if the child bo your neigh-
bor's, take this comforting word to the mother's
heart, before it is too late. Tell her that con-
sumption is curable; that men are living to-
day whom the physicians pronounced incurable,
bocauso one lung had been almo3t destroyed by
tho disease Dr. Pierce's "Golden Medical
Discovery" has cured hundreds; surpasses cod
liver oil, hypophosnhite3. and other mcdiciueB

I in cuiiog this disease, Sold by druggist,

TED MD THE BIjBY,

A Very Eemarlcable Experiment in

Housekeeping.

By George Cary Eggleston.1

I.
Tho baby always had been Ted's pet. Ted

was about eight years older than the baby, and
so ho made it his business from the first to do
all he could to make this little sister happy.
He would sit for hours amusing the baby or
rocking her cradle without a sign of worry,
and he would carry her about, too, even after
she grew heavy, to show her tho pigs and
chickens, until his sturdy short logs could
stand tho burden no longer. In short, ho was
the best brother that a little baby girl ever
had, and by the time that she could walk and
talk a little, Miss Baby had learned to think
he was her own private property. She wanted
Ted to lead her, Ted to talk to her, Ted to show
her whatever thero was to see, Ted to sit by
her cradle until she went to sleep, Ted to do
everything for her. And Ted like! it all, be-

cause ho loved tho baby better than anybody
else in the Avorld.

But this is not telling my story. Tho way
of it was this : Ted's father, who lived in cen-
tral Indiana, used to go to Cincinnati every
year, driving a big droe of hogs to sell there,
and he took with him all the men and big boys
ho could biro to help him drive tho hogs, for
the trip was a long one, and thero were no rail-
roads in that part of tho country in those days.

It was at a time like this that Ted's mother
was sent for to see her sister, who was very
sick. This sister lived a good many miles
away, and tho weather was cold and stormy.
Ted's mother did not know what to do. She
could not take the baby with her in such
weather, and thore was nobody to leave with
her and little nine-year-o- ld TecT.

"I'll tell you, mother," said Ted: "you just
go along, and I'll take care of the baby till you
come back."

"But it is a long way, Ted," said the mother,
"and I may not be back till vory late."

"Well, what of that?" asked tho stout-
hearted littlo fellow. "You don't s'poso I'm
afraid, do you ? If you're gone till midnight I
don't care. Just leave tho baby with mo and
go along. If you don't get back by bed-tim- e,

I'll go to bed, and you cau b.iug on the door to
wako me."

The good mother hardly knew what to do.
She did not like to pntsuch a load of care upon
tho littlo fellow, but the case was pressing, and
there seemed to bo no other way. So, aftor
looking to see that thero was food enough
cooked for Ted's dinner and supper, she
mounted her horse and rode away.

Ted held the baby up to the window and
made her kiss her hand to their mother as she
looked back from the top of the hill. Then he
set to work to "make a day of it" with Baby.
Ho played horse and let the baby ride on his
back; ho showed her all tho pictures in tho
big Bible ; ho made a house out of the chairs
and tables, and did a hundred 'other things to
iuako the day pleasant for his littlo sister, and
she laughed at his funny pranks till she could
laugh no longer. Tkcnjio gavo her some bread
and milk, attd, taking her in hisarms, sat down
in the Tocking-chai- r and sang her to sleep. Ted
couldn't sing, as a matter of fact ; he could only
shout the words without getting within a mile
of any tune, but Baby thought his singing tho
very best she had ever heard, and so it answered
every purpose.

Before tiie baby waked it had begun to snow,
and so Ted had a new thing to show her. The
snow was beautiful to look at, as it fell very
fast, aud the little girl was full of the fun of
watching it through the window. So tho day
passed and night came on. It was still suow-iu- g

hard, and a fierce wind had begun to blow.
After Ted had put the baby to bed, and piled
a lot of wood on tho fire, ho stt down in the
big rocking-chai- r to wait for his mother, who
had not yet come. The wind was blowing liko
a hurricane, aud it made him restless and un-
easy. He was not afraid, for he was a very
plucky littlo fellow, but as ho listened to tho
wind howling through the tree-top- s and moan-
ing around the house, and heard tho windows
rattle, he thought of his mother, who must bo
somewhere out in that terrible storm, and he
Was uneasy about her. , Still, he had no fear for
her safety, as ho knew that sl(a was used to
getting over troubles, and so at last he went to
bed and to sleep.

II.
When Ted waked ho was puzzled. It was

dark still, but somehow it did not seem to bo
night. Ho could hear the wind blowing, but
it sounded a long way oil", or as it might have
sounded to him if his head, had been wrapped
up in a blanket. Thero was no more of its
moaning around the house.

He jumped out of bed with a queer feeling,
as if somethiug strange had happened. He
stirred np the fire, aud threw on some wood,
which made a blaze. Then ho looked at the
clock

" Half past eight ! " he said to himself. "Why,
how is that? I went to bed at ten, so it can't
be half past eight at night. But it isn't half
past eight in tho morning, for it's dark. I
wondor if I've slept all night and all day?"

With this ho opened the back door to get
somo wood from the pile. But instead of going
out, ho started bade in surprise. The doorway
was blocked up with a wall of snow. He ran
quickly to tho front door and opened it. Tho
wall of snow was thero too, aud all the win-
dows were blocked up in tho same way. Ted
understood now. It was half past eight in the
morning, but tho house was completely buried
in a snow-drif- t. He and tho baby were snowed
in alone.

I have said that Ted was a plucky littlo fel
low, aud so he was; but this was a terrible
stato of affairs, and for a few minutes he was
scared. Snowed in, with tho baby to take care
of, aud without any chance of help coming to
him, he might well feel alarmed. His mother
had not got home, and ho could not guess what
had become of her. The very nearest neighbor
lived five miles away, and there was no know-
ing how long it would be before anybody would
find out what had happoned.

But Ted soon saw that getting scared would
only make matters worse.

" u't help mother," he said to himself,
" wherever she may be ; and what I've got to
do is to take care of Baby till tho snow melts.
Wonder how long that will be ? Two or three
weeks, I should think. And what aro wo to
cat, I wouder? Lot's see."

With that he lightod a candle and went
to the cellar. There wa3 only a littlo milk
loft about enough for Baby's breakfast, and
Ted brought that up and set it to heat by the
lire. The baby was awako now, aud so he
dressed her and gave her her bread and milk.
Then ho cut somo bacon and fried it for him-
self, but he would not eat any bread, because
ho know thore was only part of a loaf left, and
he must savo that for Baby.

After breakfust he began to lay his plans.
At first ho thought of digging out, but ho gavo
that up, because, even if ho should get out, he
could not carry tho baby five miles in such a
snow. Ho knew enough to bo sure that the
snow was not so deep everywhere as it was
arouud the house. Ho remembered how tho
wind had blown, and knew that tho house was
buried in a drift; but he know that thero must
have been a very deop snow-fa- ll to mako such
a drift, and it would never do for him to try
to carry the baby through a deep snow to a
house five miles away.

t
He must just stay

whore ho was, and tako care of tho baby.
The first thing to do was to see how much

wood there was at tho house. Soho dugaholoin
the snow at tho sido of tho door, and brought in
all thore was there, except ono big back log,
which was too heavy for him. As ho looked
at the pilo ho saw that it would last till night,
and by that time ho meant to get the back log
in by some means. Ho was worse troubled
about milk for tho baby. Thoro was none left
now, and ho wondored if ho could get to the
cow-she- d in any way. It was a long way oft',
but ho must have milk if he could get it, aud
ho must try to feed tho cows too, for if nobody
fed them they would havo to live on the hay
which stood in a stack at the end of their shed.

Bravely the littlo fellow sot to work to mako
a tunnel to tho cow-hous- e, but it was very slow
work. Ho began at the door of tho summer
kitchen, nnd threw tho show, as he dug it out,
into that shed. Tho further he went, the more
slowly he got on, for he had to bring all the
snow back to tho Shed kitchen and pack it in
there. He kept at work, however, until he
was tired out and very hungry, and yet he had
hardly made a fair beginning. He sw that
ho must give up tho idea of digging his way to
the cow-sho- d, and get on in some way .without
milk. Ho was vory sorry on Baby's account,
but thore was bo help for it, so ho set about
getting dinney,

s -v ?, t '.

There wa3 no difiloulty about his own din-
ner, for there was plenty of bacon to fry, and
he could roast as many potatoes as ho liked.
But the baby's dinner was tho puzzle. She
would eat a little roasted potato with him, but
a baby only a year and a half old could not live
on potatoes. She always ate more bread and
milk than anything else, but milk was out of
the question, and. bread and water would
hardly do.

"Wonder if I could make her a pudding!"
said Ted, after thinking tho matter over.
"Mother puts eggs in puddings, I know, and
there are two eggs in the cupboard. I wonder
what else she puts in? Milk? Yes, and I
haven't any milk. Maybe it 'U do without
milk. Let's see."

And with that he carefully planned a pud-
ding. He tried to remember what hi mother
did when she made a dish of the kind, but ho
could not remember much. He believed she
beat the eggs, so ho would do that at any rate.
Taking one of the eggs, he broke it and beat it
with a spoon, but as ho did not keep tho yolk
and tho white separate, the beating did not
make it look quite right.

"It'll have to do auyhow," ho said, after
wonderiug what was the matter, and so he set
down tho bowl of egg and prepared the rest of
his pudding. Breaking up what bread there
was left, he wetted it with snow-wate- r, put in
a good deal of sugar, and set tho mixture by
tlio fire to heat. When it wa3 hot through ho
stirred in the egg, and then ta3ted the result.
It was not much of a pudding, bet hehad talked
to Baby about it till she was sure it was the
greatest pudding anybody over made, and, as
it was sweet, she ate it without finding out that
it was not a real triumph of cooking skill.

When dinner was over, Ted set to work to
get the big back log into the house, and this
was a new frolic for Baby to watch. The log
was very heavy, but his mind was made up.
He dug the snow away from the log, and then
tried to swing the end around; but the wood
was frozen to the ground, and would not move.
He brought out tho big tongs for a lever, and
after bending them nearly double in trying to
start.the log, he succeeded. The log gave way
suddenly, Ted fell over it, and a great mass of
snow fell upon him, completely burying him.
He scrambled out in a moment and shook the
snow off, making Baby laugh at what she
thought was one of Ted's jokes. The log was
now loose, but it took .Ted a long time, with
very hard work, to get it over the door-si- ll and
into the house. By the time that ho got it
into its place in the back of th great chimney
he was quite tired out; but he knew he must
have some wood to go with it, else the log would
never burn at all, and he had mado up hi3 mind
what ho "would do for wood. Tho tunnel that
he had begun to dig toward the cow-hou- se

would lead past the big wood-pil- e, where there
was plenty of wood, and Ted meant to go on
with his digging tho next day, so as to get to
that wood-pil- e at least. But for to-nig- ht ho was
going to bum the summer kitchen; that is to
say, he was going to burn all the planks and
timbers of the summer kitchen that he could
knock loose with the axe.

"It's only an old shed," ho said to himself,
"and if it was tho finest parlor in the world,
I'd burn it up before Baby should be cold.
And if mother don't come, and I don't get to
the wood-pil- e, I'll burn the chairs and tables
and bedsteads, and all the floors in tho house.
I won't do that if I can help it; but one thing's
sure, and that is that the Baby's got to be kept
warm."

So he took tho axe and knocked the summer
kitchen to pieces, and piled the wood in the
house ready for use. For tho baby's supper he
boiled the egg that was left, aud after pntting
her to bed he was glad to go to bed himself.

Morning came again, but still no word or
sign from the absent mother. Ted was very-uneas-

y

about her, but it was of no use to worry,
and he had the baby to care for. Tho eggs
were gone now, and so for Baby's breakfast he
made a sort of gruel of corn-mea- l, and, to help
out, he gave her what w&3 left of tho bread,
first wetting and sweetening it and making it
hot.

But now he was growing very uneasy. The
bread was all eaten np, though Ted had not
touched a crumb of it himself, and he did not
know what to give the baby to cat for dinner
and supper except gruel. He tried to mako
soup out of bacon, but it was only greasy salt
water, and he could not give her that. Then
he remembered that tho hen-hou- se was near
tho wood-pil- e, so ho made up his mind to keep
on working at his tunnel until he should get to
tho hen-hous- e, no matter how tired he should
be. But first he mixed up some corn-brea- d and
set it to bake. By the time that was baked he
had got as far as the wood-pil- e with the tunnel,
and this was lucky, for the wood from the old
shed was nearly all burned up.

After carrying in wood and building up a big
fire he wont back to his digging, leaving the
baby tied in a little chair so that she might not
get to the fire. In order to keep her from cry-
ing he made it a rule to run in every few min-
utes aud make a funny face or do some queer
prank to make her laugh. His leg3 and arms
ached with the hard work, but he was getting
on, aud ho must have a chicken before ho quit
digging. At last he reached the hen-hous- e,

and a lev mfnutes later Master Ted sat in the
house showing Baby "how to pick a chicken."
Baby was very hungry, and a little cros3 on
that account, but Ted kept up his jokes, and
managed to amuse her. She stood by while he
cut up a part of the chicken, and watched him
put it on to boil.

Ted didn't know much about cooking, but he
made a pretty good broth that night. He
thickened it with flour as he had seen his
mother do, and was about to put pepper into it,
when he remembered that pepper would spoil
it for the biby. At last it was ready, and the
two sat down to their supper. The corn-brea- d

was not very good, because Ted had forgotten
to gut any salt in it, but it did very well to
crumble into Baby's soup, and she ato very
heartily, and then fell asleep in Ted's lap.

That night Ted lay awake for a long time,
thinking about his mother. He was sure some-
thing must havo happened to her, or she would
not have loft him aud Baby so long. At last
ho fell asleep, aud long after tho fire had died
down to a dull red he was startled by the sound
of a noisy banging on the door, and loud voices
calling him.

irr.
Now let's see what happened to Ted's mother.

When she rodo away to visit her sick sister she
hoped to get homo again before dark, though
tho distance she had to travel was vory long.
By the timo she had done what was needed at
her sister's the snow had begun to fall, and. so
she hurried away on her homeward ride. But
the wind blow in her face, and the snow-drif- ts

were so deep that she had to travel very slowly.
Night came on, and tho storm grew worse. In
a littlo while she could not tell where tho road
was, but still kept on. She was frightened
about her children, and in her anxiety she
grow nervous and confused. She had lost the
road, aud was plunging about helplessly in
snow-drift- s, not knowing where sho was or in
what direction she was going. At last her
horse became worn out, and fell as ho was try-
ing to struggle over somo fallen trees covered
with suow. Tho poor animal was unable to
rise again, and tho half-froze- n, half-dea- d

woman weut on on foot, toiling through the
great suow-bank-s, and staggering with giddi-
ness from cold and fright and weariness.
Hour after hour sho kept on going all the time
further away from homo ; for sho had entirely
lost her bearings. It was morning before the
poor woman gavo up. Then she sank down in
the snow, and know no more.

A farmer passing by that way in the eariy
morning to look after his cattlo saw her dress,
from which the wind had blown away tho
snow, aud he quickly dug her out and carried
her to his house. Sho had wandered twenty
mile3 away from her own home, and so neither
tho farmer nor any member of his family knew
who she was. But they did what they could
for her, and got her to bed as soon as thoy had
rubbed her to a life-lik-e warmth again.

All thatday and nightsho wasoutof her head
and lay in bed talking of her children and
moaning. On tho next day she camo to her-
self, and as soon as she found out where sho
wa3, and how long sho had been away from
home, she told the good people about Ted. and
Baby being all alono in tho honse. It was a
bad time to travel, but tho farmer with two
other men set out at once to save the littlo ones,
and in spito of her weak stato Ted's mother
went too in the farmer's wagon. As they
nearod the house, aftor dark that night, they
found it buried in the snow-drif- t; but tho
farmor had brought shovels with him foruso
if tho road should bo blocked anywhere, and
with theso ho and his men began to dig. It
was midnight beforo thoy cleared a passage to
tho front door, and then thoy shouted and
banged upon tho door until Ted awoke.

IV.
Thexo was no moro sleep for Ted ox hi3

mother that night. A great roaring fire was
built up, hot coffeo was made and drunk, and
Ted had to tell his story ovor and oyer again
in answer to big mother's question.

"I burned up tho summer kitchen, mother,"
ho said, "and I ruined the big tongs, and 5
s'posa I've made an awful mess inthehouso;
but I told you I'd take care of the baby, and
I've done it."

"Nevermind about the kitchen, or tho tonggy
or the mes3, my brave boy," answered ther,
mother, as she drew him to her side and kissed?
him. "You and the baby aro safe, and that's
enough." --Harper's Young People.

THREE BABY LIONS
Added to the Xenagcrle of Yits Iforr Wintering at

CleTclnnd, Ohio.
Froni. the Cleveland Leader.

There was a scene ofgreat excitement at tha
room occupied by somo of tho wild animate be--

longing to Hilliard's circus and menagoriar
yesterday afternoon. The occasion wa3 thor
birth of three baby lions. In theafternoon thof
African and Asiatic lions, in the cage next tor
that of the lioness, began to bound about ir
their narrow quarters, shskingthe entirebuild-ingwi- th

their powerful blows, and tho iron
bara seemed too frail to hold them in. There
roars were terrifying, and set all the othex
animals agog. Tho lone hyena, whoso com--pani- on

died a few days ago, joined, in tha
tumult with tho most mon?nful yelfe, tha
monkeys barked and chattered in great excite-
ment, tho Liberian ape climbed to tho top oZ
the bars and kept up an incessant pounding:
with his hind feet, the cockatoo set up it3 mo3tr
devilish screeching, and even the miId-ma- n-

nered black bear displayed unusual interest in
the uproar. By 3 o'clock three pretty littla
mottled cubs were brought to life. Theyaxa
about a foot long and covered with fine, siHcy,
yellow hair, slightly brindled, looking as much:
like puppies as cubs. The mother regards
them most tenderly and gives a most threaten-
ing look to any outsider who displays hfe
curiosity by approaching too close to her cage.
'"They grow very rapidly," said Mr. Garvey,
" and in a few days they will be playing around,
as lively and affectionate as kittens."

How a Passenger Sa-re- a Train.
From the JDelroilPosl and Tribune.

On Monday afternoon the operator at Paris
forgot to switch the Grand Eapitfe and Indiana
passenger train bound north, and it pulled onlr
at usual speed. A freight was going north, buK
a sudden turottin the road prevented the engi-
neers seeing each other's trains. Somo track-
men took in the situation and signaled the ap-
proaching trains of tho danger. Both reversed
engines, and the engineer and fireman of tho
passenger train jumped. The engineer and!
fireman of the freight stood at their post. The
collision took place, but happily was not seri-
ous. Many of"the passengers leaped from tha
train, and there was great excitement for a
time. The remaining passengers had barely
recovered from the shock when thoy found
their train was rnnning back at about thirty-mile- s

an hour, and without: an engineer. Tha
danger was great and the wildest excitement,
prevailed, when a young man named John
Cassel, of Lakeview, unable to reach tiie engine
by passing through the baggage and express
car, owing to locked doors, climbed np, raa
acro33 the cars, dropped into the caboose and
shut off the steam, thereby preventing what
threatened for a few moments to be a terribla
calamity.
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SONGS OF THE CAMP.
The Hue and Cry.

By Elbana.
Who fears to speak of sixty-on- e,

Or blushes at the name?
Not those who at boom of Samter'a gun,
And its wilder echoes at Bed Bull Bun,
Turned from their homes, and each loved ono,

To beat back treason's flame; ,

Turned from the checkered dance of Life
To tread a measure with Death

From qniethome-cal- m to tumult and strife.
From the meeting byran to the drum and fife,
From the clinging-- arms of parent or wife,

To the battle's sulphurous breath I

Changed the comforts of Ianndried wear
For a foul and verminous shirt;

The household's love and healthy care.
For the hideous woes, worse than swinish faxt
And depths of Andersonville's despair,

For hunger, and thirst and dirt!

Changed the farrowed field and meadow sweet,
The peaceful routine of trade.

For the weary march with, blistered feet.
Its wet and cold, its dust and heat;
The homestead's shelteringroof and seat

For a share in a dojr-tent- 's shade.

Were they mercenaries, each nnd all,
With just the brute force of cattle,

Who stood a living rampart wall
Where canister, grape, and minie-ba- li

Sent scores to answer the last roll-ca- ll

(On whose ears no Senator's "fraud" cxlc3 fall)
Dead in the front of battle?

Did the barbarous pageant of war attract
Each " Yank " from, a safer duty ?

Or loot to be gained from towns they sacked?
Or was it "fortun," and big pay, in fact.
That called Private Smith to be shot and hacked?

And the hope of " Lcauty and booty ? "
You one-eye- d, one-arme- d, one-legg- ed raant

And you, old physical wreck!
Was it buying cotton you were in the van,
Whoa that traitorous fire in your rear began?
Tell that, an

Tell Wall street's libelous sheets, if you can,
And that bonier-buzzar- d, Beck I

No ! The Nation's future you held in trust,
And the world your valor praised;

'Twos not till your blades were laid to rust,
And the banners you bore thro' the bloody dust
Of historic lields aside were thrust.

That- - this-"hu- e and cry" was raised!

The Little Hajor.
At his post, the little 3Iajor

Dropped his drum that battle day.
On the grass, all stained with crimson.

Through the weary night he lay,
Crying, " O, for love of Jesus,

Grant me but this little boon!
Can you, friend, refuse me water

Can you, when I die so soon?"
There ere none to help or save him,

All hit friends had early fled,
Save the forms outstretched around him

Of the dying and the dead.
Hark! le hc-w-s a footstep falling;

How i; mokes his heart rejoice ;
They will help! O, they will save him,

When they hear his faintins: voice.
Crying, "O, for love of Jesus," &c.

Now the lights are flashing round him,
And he hears a loyal word;

Strangers they, whose lips pronounce it,
Yet he trusts bis voice is heard.

It is heard. O, God forgive them,
They refuse his dying prayer ;

"Nothing but a wounded drummer"
So they say, and leave him there.

Crying, ''O, for love of Jesus," fcc

See ! the stars that shone above him
Veil their face, as if in grief;

And the skies are sadly weeping.
Shedding: tear-drop- s of relief.

But. to die by friends forsaken,
"With, his last request denied

This he felt bis keenest anguish.
"When, at morn, ho gasped and died..

Crying, "O, for love of Jesus," Ac

let Then Slumber In Peace.
Let them slumber In peace where their comrade

have laid them.
On the field of their fame they so nobly hava

trod;
Where the dark hand of treason so foully betrayed

them.
And stained with their lifeblood the green-springi- ng

sod.
Every man wa3 a hero ! Our country, exulting.

Shall point to their deeds in the far-comi- timeu
Outnumbered they conquered, and the glory ra-sult-inff

Shall hve on tho page of our history sublime.

O, pray for them, mothers, for great wero the dan
gcr

To tho3Q whom at morn and at evo you caress ;
Your treasurers of home were the prey of tha

stranger
Had they quailed In the hoar ofour Nation's dis-

tress.
They sprang to their duty when Freedom waa

calling
The brave to aronae at her chieftain's command;

They fell in the harvest of battle appalling
Victorious in dying tho best of our land.

Then names with the heroes of old let U3 number,
Who taught a proud Nation that man will bo

free;
O, fair is tho warning they speak in their slumber,

Let tho Briton bewaro how he crosses tho. sea.
Nor dare interfere in the struggle progressing

To rescue from ruin the garden, of earth;
For dauntless In battle, their wrongs whflo ra--

dressing.
Are those who now tight for the land of that?

birth.

Geraaicd with Fearb.
A mouth gemmed with pearls, flashes radij js

anco every time it opens. Tho contrast betweea:
tho rubyof lovely Hpa and the pearly teeth,"
they enclosed has winged the fancy of many a
poet. SOZODONT, fair ones, is the thing tha
most contributes to adorn tha feminine mouth.
It is pure, it is aromatic, it retains tho natural
color of teeth incrusted with yellow tartar. No
jrrittv or iither objectionablo ingredient con--

i taminatea it, its odor is balmy, and its jraiifjf
inf operatic lawwfk.


